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* Nor shaM I - pan beIov ’ d of h ‘‘ r He.ro for. get thee, Though tyrants watch overher 



tears as 


as they start, Close, clos.hy the side ofthol Hero she'll set thee Embalm’d in the inner. 



loveliest amber That ever the sorrowing sea bird has wept ,AVith many a shell i 


in whose 



» r t 


• • i r ? 



hollow wreath’d chamber Wo Peris of ocean by moonlight have slept, Fare 



Arabys daughter O 
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